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\ YMAN E. KNAPP, ATTORNEY
. NSk T LAW. 0Ol at
e dﬂi‘u?;ll:fcl&tIiz':l'ﬁ’i%‘]ﬁ}rurr. Y ;:

D E. SMITH, ATTORNEY AND
]L. Euushh‘l.um AT LAW. Ofice with
Stowntt & Eltredge, Middiebury, Ve,

DENSIONS, —J. §. CHANDLER,
1 PESSION ATTORSEY, Ripton, Vi No pen-
shon, nopay.  Stile 3 sl wexid sknmp fovreply.

A. STURTEVANT,

N AL STU)
i de  Attorney st Inw.  Office over Clay's store

v the new block.
DDISON HOUSE LIVERY STA-
jk_um-:. 1. Rider, Praprictor. Pirst class tirn-
auls {1 alied on short nutios. Prices reasonahilo
Al llntary, Ve ar

AMES M. SLADE, ATTORNEY
AND COUSELLOI AT LAW, und sollcithr
aud maiter in ancery.,  Ollce in Hrawiter's
Mook, Midllobury, Vi, .
Mikdsbuyy, Ve, Apcll 2, 1577

8 HOUSE,

BURLINGTON, VT

DL C BARBER aid 0, B. PERGUSON, 1"doed.
i Fuen Cammaun vo Drror.

l; ARDWELL HOUSE.

RUTLAND, VT
J., W, CRAMPLTUON, I'norniesou.
thoud Livery oonnoeeted with the Hoass ]

0 WL JUDD, Magufseturer und desl
L4e orinall kindeof Amerlesy aud Furelgn
darble, tiranite Work, &e. With 01d Middle-
wary Martls Co, Itr

1t W, GOODELL & CO.—OUSE,
]'. Cartfage and Fovsdture Paluters and
Graliers, Phice of busioess Jamos Donabiue's
«hop, opposite thie sSchiool House, Ml-!l]ll:;

ey, Vit
idlebury, July 27, 1877,

Liig

TATE NORMAL SOHOOL, ILAN-
() DOLPEH, VT. Auct K. LEAVEXWORTI, A.
My Privcipal,  Eightr.oue Scholarships. Fall
Term opens burth Toesday i Aujrust.  Bprin
Torm opons second Tuesdsy in Felruary, Son
fur ull.l]l.unl.ll‘, Hrl

TEVENS HOUSE,
h\\ VERUENNES, VT,

S. 5, GAINES, Proruigron
Carciage to sod from depot, luod Livery oone
nootod with the House,

I'AHUN DAVENPORT, Fire lnsur.
PV wuce Agoot, will write policies in tho Farm.
ers’ Mutual and sthor companios repressnted by
M. J. Frausisco la Rutland.

Al the Mutual Life Insurance Co. of Now
York, Ofos st J, L, Luttolph's Store. 49

FRANK J, TAY-
LOR, Destist. Office
r'unf oi2a. M, 1t0d
M, Difles over Faruy.
wrth & Fletehers store

MippLEBCHY,
Veruont,

NORMAL SCHOOL,

CASTLETON, V1.
WALTER B.NOWARD, Prisciran

Fall term commevom Angoat 31
eoummenees Felirunry 8, 1877,

EF Ennh town bs entitled 1o vne frae soholare
ship.

Addrass the Prinsipal.

VIDEON E. CLARK,

(] ATTORNEY AT LAW,
162 LaSalls 84, Room 34,

| Rosldonoe Svath Chileagn) Curoano, Tus,

MONEY LOANED for eastorn parties on first
murtgage soaurity on improved roal sstere In and
near Ublosgo mod South Uhieago st rates nettlog
Lon per cont. per annum Lo the lenders,

Reforauce by pormission bo Messrs, 2lewnrt &
Eldredge, md’a]'.buq. Vi,

\,\TATH

Bpring term

DANIEL ¥. BEATTY'S

PIANOS AND ORGANS,

From E. Parson, Brookeille, Kuvses !

“The planc eame safely yesterduy, wo i 1t all
tunt fancy paiuted and you promised. The (nstra.
went ls hatndsoms and Is tons Is pure and fall,
I #e8 no reason why, with ordisary cave, It may
0oL laat & Yfuthine. ‘Those who, lke we, caunds
sfford 10 par fAve hundred or a thousaid dollars
for a nami, will, | aw sure, hinuk you fur saviy,
thein tun exarbitant profita of doalers in yenora

nud making it possible for any tndusteions wan or |y

wonian to o
plans™

From B, Gllbort, Doud's Statum, lowas.
*Organ i recelved.  1he accomplished vrgs iyl
who gets i1 saye she wonld nut ex ?u fol iy
i) .

ur‘u'gn:::; m: ?‘rrlx lfr-nm ay

the posseasoy of a tirat-c

e L

Almiiclty of constrhetion, aud purity of g 1
% ronstruction,
Ravh Bever Knows llnrnqnnl. 1 l‘:, emipbntically,
mr best oqin‘n fur aha lmluourﬁ e

Ve ank a "
of whieh 1 hOURNE Could nat 18 zwugzuu'ﬂi:
*Klog Saul’ veut argans ame * ulilary’
nhovy thisea io the loardiog elewonts that con uiiite
& copuplete orgay.” "yl

AUENTS WANTED, bul where I have nope,
Varge disciusts made to hare them lptroduced in
uew localltles. Saud for lllllllrl:rl Advertiser,
(vasaluguoe, | coutalnlug Wesllimonlales from
sotnst of wiinn you may koow, senl Dree. Address,
DANIEL ¥ BWEATTY, Weslington, New Jersay.

« | Con protect thy

To a Bird.
WY A H, MILLS,

O whey, llttle songetar, the last of th w:ﬁ
Thlakowt (B3 7 EAY DlMREo: urpasaingty B,
1) v 0 u . salngly

' iy fYall JuFem frov the Sreriin

il ‘t.lll n‘:‘lrnllzn s lr
) lingta thos away, t6 soultiern homae,
Erd tho oold hhn{. of wl’;m [u r shall come;
For with clouids are the heavons alresdy overcast,
Oh, where wilt thou ba when the winter 1s past!

The fowers mrs fded, thelr sweatness la gone,
Andl the whole fwew of oature looks dreary wnd

whal,

And bare are the boughs of the old beschan troa
Whoere thy song tulﬂwnoml delightinl and free;
Aml‘ lllm bes h?q rell mln his lv{:&%t‘llru:mm.
Al the grasshopper chirps on the dplay no more,
And tha rivers -rr::lcl-;wl with old Winder's white

i
J\ndI thelr Yorders resound to e skater's giad
el

Hath naver thy ||t|{hl eyd inatinotively st

ar onrth brightest blossome innlng to fedo?

Aull hath pever the warnlug u heard at thy
henart,

Admoniahing sternly * ‘s ime to depari*?

‘I‘Im{ wlh:r shouldst thou loger so e feom thy

Ind,

\\'h?ih‘:mhmg alnee departad and lant thos L

Vo |

Are thy sympathies goue for the rest of thy race,

That thou tyryest here lu this comfortise plaoe?

O, could T but changa my eondition with thee,
I would sproad forl those pinlons wall ploased to
\ 3

e free; [
I would sonr far awny 1o yome Lsautiing slims
Where spriog wae Just burstiog in vigor and

primo,
How delightul o wa and fowers,
Qfer rivers anid ) Ane Bowors |
Now stooplng to earth some now el to diwery,
Nuow rising and sonving awar to the aky!

Trost thoy hope upron clurity bors to be fod *
sufler no yuch chimera to eutar thy head!
hlnl-;l charity promprs him to high soundieg
o,
And anly sxtands whoro his literost leads,
Thew away, 1ttle songster, ére yol ‘tis tuo Iate,
Ecrfthe cold blasts of winter shall soal thy sad
L10F
For with e101ils are the heavens alrendy o'cronet,
Oh, whore wilt thou bo whoo the wintor Ls pawn !
Midd!abmry, M,
——— T ———

mler o'er torests
tafng and Jo

For the Roguater.
TIE REMEDY.

Oun an ovening express (raln  that
was spuc(lhalz its way inoneof our
New England states, in the eurly part of
November 187— might have been seen n
young lady of about eighteen summers,
resting her head apon  the arm of the
seat, and appavently travelling alone,
A careful observer wonld bave noticed
the look of weariness that was upon
her eountenance, and behind this he
might have seen a shade of lonaliness
mixed with anxiety. With fized at-
tention she noticed tho call of ench sta-
tion that was pussed ns if anxions for
the one at which she was o stop to b
called, still almost dreading it and halr
wishing that they would not arviveat it
ntall.s She was just deopping into a
doze when tho “eonductor called the
town of N—.  She avoused with & start,
and gathering up her travelling robes
aud taking her satchel in her hand, she
s!rj?mr.i from the train.

“1s this Miss Hontington ?"

She turned and beheld a tall _\'ounr
man looking down upon her and half
renching out for her satchel.

Migs Huntington, for this was her
nume, gavo him  thoe desived informa-
tion, and also her baggua,

“Your sunt desired me to come o
the station for you,"” said he, “and it
you will please step Into the ladies'
waiting room, while [ geot your trunk,
I will soon be around with the team.”

Funnie  Huntington  had left her
beautiful home in the city of W—., und
had come (o New England to spemd
the wirter with hor annt. Her unele
had recently died, nndiher aunt, in hey
loneliness, im(l enrnestly begged Fannie
to coma and stay a short time with ler
and revive ths glow iu her chocks ns
only a New England atmosphere can
do; s0 she, with many misgivings, had
accepted her sunt’s invitation, unders
taking the Journey alone. Sho hnd
never been so far onst batfore, nnd had
formed many opluions of the people
and places. Bhe had not hoped to
meet with that veflnement which she
had left, bt had come  expecting 1o
mingle with those who, not Enowing of
the world at lavge, thought thelr own
green  hills and  quiet villages the
grandest spot on earth, Sho hind come
not expecting to be thrown iute any
gooioly.  But now, when ale flyst ol
that shie was alone, such  foeling of
utter loneliness caume over her as she
never experienced before, and in spite
of ull her eMovts, (he tears would arlse
in hor cyes,  She had oo mueh decls-
ion of churncter to acknowledge, oeven
to hevself, that she vegretted the step
sho had taken; yet she could not repel
the thonght that she was fir separaed
from her friends and now almost it
horself alone and frlendless.

“The team 15 ready,” said Joseph
Duorton, for this was the name of him
who flrst bad  addressed  ber,and  he
stepped finto the waiting room und took
up her salehel.

As sho looked up snd enught lis look
upon her, sho read there in that look,
the presence of a true and manly soul,

It sometimes scems thut there arve
periods in life when all the true, noble
and beautiful that is in one's character
shines forth; when all the tender sen-
sibilities ave swakened; when an al-
moat divine epirit rests upou & human
conntenance. This {4 ouly when the
original purity and perfectiesi of man
in called forth by the affinite of an
equally pure presence, Such it was
that awoke in tie breast of Joseph Bug-
ton feelings that he never experiencod
before, a8 he met the look of Miss Hun-
tington in her loneliness; and such i
waodthat cansed her to see through his

rongh exterior and discern that he-
neath it all tho spivit of s noble man
Wis reposing.

“¥ou look weary, Miss Duntiogion,’”

said Mr. Burton, ns he asslsted by i
the buggy.

She acknowledged her wenriness,
but concealed the real and londiog
eause of her care-worn look,

The mile to her aunt’s wis possed
over mostly in silence, for Miss
tington was (oo tived aud lonely (o sav
much, nud Mr. Burton ton mush
occnpied with his thonghts.

Mr. Burton saw little of Loy that eve-
ning, and the next morning whon they
met at the breskfast table, he was vore
much surprised to see the ehange in hop
countenance. Her v having been
rested, the sense of loneliness had nlao, In
a measure, departad from her:; and be-
sides, shie was sshamed of her wonk-
ness and had firmly resolved to he
cheerfnl and make the best of her Now
Eungland visit. Her disposition wus
naturally of a lively character, but now
backed up by & resolve and a purpose,
she wis uncommonly interestiig.  Mr.
Burton now found that he was taking
n deop interest in the family ik L
twoen her and hor aunt.  As they et
at intervals, ho bagan to reallze that his
Interest in her was inoroasing voerv
rapldly. o had often  seon faces that

he thonght more besutiful than  hops,
wehall e manners  mnes charming :
of T b oo et volv emsed
bis heart 1o 5o throb with  emntlons
that he could not account for, as Wiss
Fannie Huntington.

Mr. Burton was & young man who
had Just completod oné course of study
and was taking s vacation and rost
preparatory to entoring upon another
eouvec, Llis prospects for life were
Maitering, as fir o8 mentsl powsr was
coneert, «d, but hiv sdvantages had
bean somewhat Hmited. He was born
and hroufht up smong the green hills
of Now Eugland ; and vot having seen
the gvest world of which he had hoard
50 mueh, had leile thongbt of what the
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world contained, e was about twon.
tystwo veard of age, and, although ho
wia much in ladies’ soclety, ho lad
vover kuown tho [nspiration of tlint
passion which is ealled Inve,

Weeks passed swiftly wway, Ilo
was thrown much into Miss Huuting-
ton's socisty, Each day revealad to
him more and more the charncter sl
nobleness of a trio woman.

The winter was passing rapldly away
and he realized with n pang that a
early spring she was to roturn to hor
homoe and he 1o resamo his studies,
Ho trled to porsunde himsolf that it was
fancy aud that fo & short time he would
forgot her and be as i he had never
kuowu her; but with all his reasonlng
ho cenld not drown his feclings.

Towards the closa of winter he had
osonkion to visit a nolghboring town on
busiuess, and invited Miss Huntington
to aecompany him, She gladly secept-
ad lia Invitation,

Sho was very gay all the way, awd
ssomed to him to be entirely unmindiul
of tho fuct that lhn{ were so soon to boe
separated, and perhaps forover; ar else
she being mindful of  this, was uncon-
corned.  He tried to be cheorful, bt
benenth it all was a sadness which Miss
Huntington marked, and sovernl times
nskod him the cause ofit. Ho evaded
har questions and sl strove to throw
ofl this feeling.

Soon his business was completed and
they bad set ont on theiv retorn, He
had made up his mind that he wonld
subdus his feolings; and let happen
what would, she should never kunow
the regard, vos, love, that he had for
her. Ha folt nsstwred that his love was
not relurvod and an ackuowledgemont
on his part would only render his
doubts a cortaluty by ler awn words.
50 with thess resolves firmly lixed, he
assnmed as pleasant an air ad possible.
But the converaation took a diflerent
| turn, and at fivat did not promlse 1o be
very interesting.

After a fow minutes of allonce, Miss
Muntington spoke up, “Ars you nware,
Mr. Burton, that I vetuen home in two
weeks? What a nico time vou will
have with no one to force thelr com-
pany upon you when you wish to s
alone "

“Miss Huntington,”" said Mr. Bur
ton, “vou little know how 1 shall miss
you when you are gone; I never know
befora of iow much worth o Indy's
company could be to me,"

“Ohy,  Mr. Burton,” wveplied she,
“don’tgo to being sontimental now,
sines wo have been so  fros and ont-
spoken hitherto; vou will enter upon
vour studles and ina month yon  will
forget that such as 1 ever lived.”

“No, Fanuie—excuse mo—2Miss Hun-
tinglon, not as long ns I possess & sane
mind will the memory of this winter,
80 plensant to me, be blotted ont.'

“Thosnare strong words, Mr. Bur-
ton; but I can say that I have enjoved
very mneh my stay at sunt’s, and 1
shall always count It among the pleas-
ant experiences of my life,”

There was silenoo for u few moments,
then Mr. Burton said, “Miss Huonting-
ton, I hava a little favor to ask of yon,
and that 1a, iCin future vears I should
chianoe to mest you, in your own home,
nL your fitlier's or even amony  stran-
gers, could 1 elaim the vight of feiend-
Aliip

Swid  Miss Huutington, **Most cor-
tainly; I always consider my  [ntimate
n.c%nniutaucus as my friends.”

Mr. Burton, forgetting his former
fixed vesolution, added, “Oh, Fannie,
let me ask you one more question s
Iam done, If after I have completed
my course, our paths, su soon to be soq-
urated, should chanee to meet again,
could I, if vour heart and hand ave
unclaimed by another, then ask vou th
share my lotfor life? Yon bave un-
doubtodly sean, ere this, that [ had o
deep and Insting love tor vau s and now
Ldo not nsk vont to promise (o walt for
me, but shuply that [ may seek vour
hand at some future time,'”

Miss Huantington had endeavored to
speak several timoes, but he, asif in des-
peration, had not heeded hor. ot
when lie had eceased, she snid:

“3Mr, Burton, when you asked tole my
friend thoro was no reason why T couli
noL grant your roquest; but whnn you
earry it farther and ask what else von
have, I think I can give youn an answer
that will carry with it its own reasons,
L am to be marviod next fall to Mr. I,
M. Osborn, of W—. [ should bo
glad to have you eall upon us at any
time, and, as 1 said boefore, T want von
to come as a friond; and it 1, while in
your company, have nver dono any-
thing that has had & tendeney to load
you to misjndge my situntion; and mo-
tives, 1 now from the bottom of my
heart nsk vour forgiveness.”

“No, Miss Hantington, I have wotli-
ing to forgive; vour actions haye been
as pure and goiltless as the angels of
heaven. I have been blinded, am
have contlnually decelved myself. I
might have known that a lady of vouy

advantages andeoltors woald nover
have had regard for such ns [.”
“Don't, please don't, speakin that

way, Mr, Sur‘.m:; I do have regard for
you; and, as I sald bofore, [ shall re-
member this winter. with mach’ ploas.
ure and want always to thiuk of you as
my friend. Butthls doesnot uicessi-

tate anything further.”

They soon arrived home, and asw no
more of ench other thut night, In the
morning, Mvr, Burton ecame down
dressed as if for a jourgey,

“Where wow, Mr. Burton?
Mrs, P, pu soon s sle anw his.

“Oh, Tam golug to M——, to hegin
my stadies, [ think I lave wasted
ahout time enongh and must now go to
work."

I thooght that you told me, a day or
two ago; that you would not be oliliged
to go there fortwo wesks vor," snid
Mrs, B.

“Ldld say wo," suid My, Burton,
“but I have sinee learned that It is yee-
visnry for mo to go now, sa [ oboy
r “What will Fannie do?"' ssked Mys.

snid

“She will do Just as well when [ am
{awavas whonl wm here,” sald My,
Durton, as he walked from tho 1
When the stage conch ealled for hilm,
he bade Mrs. P. good bye and tucnine
to Miss Hantlugton, held ont his hand
{and sald a4 earelossly s poscihile, |
“Eood bye, Miss Huntington, 1 hope |
tho vemainder of your stay will b
{ pleasant and yonr vetirn bome s joy-
ous onp."
| He thought he detected o molsture 1y
{ her syes and n slight quiver of her lips
| na she said, “Good bye.” Bul on sfter
| thonght he concludied that it was all
| his nwnimagination.
| Forthroo years e shut Limsolf up
with his booka: they wore his sole cope
i kolation and friends. 11y T"'h grew
 hollow and pale, but siill he worked
[on. He fell that ho could never again
mingle In ladie’s soclety with any  de-
fnw of pleasuro; honeo ho aought in
MM,

m

ks his only wsoclety, striving from
thom to recelve sowe comfort to drive
{nway all memories of the past,

I He chanced one dav, while salting |
| In & railroad statiou, to pick np s paper
iprinted In W——. Ad he carclesaly
glanced over Its contents, hisova fofl |

| on the death notloes, andthe fivel on the
I 1lat was that of “Fannie, the young and |
ded wife of F. M,  Osborn." |

frat bowliderment esnsed

by this sudden shock had passed away,
the flest thought that cnme to i wis
that of pleasuve; for he hd often felt
that he would vathor think of her domd
than as the wife of another,

Aftor his couvse wis completed, he
dovided to spond a year or two in fors
elgn travel, to gain 5 possible his for-
mer tone; consequently he soon found
himself in Haly, with o compuyion of
his school days, roving about from
placn to place, sometimes stopping for
weeks ab n coantry village, then roams
ing over mountaing, eamping whore-
ever night overtook them. Mr. Bure
ton determined to deive fvom his mem-
ory evirything of Fannle Huantington,
althongh, nt tines, he alinost gave ap
in despair,

One night, ns he drove into n quiet
villnge, situnted w few  miles inland
fomn Rome,  Me. Borton saiil 1o his
chmpanion,

SBIL L am resolved to vaturn home.
There is no use I voyving abont hore
nny longer, for the longer | stay tho
TR |ll“‘llll|l(]l"l‘ I Become, sml even
the most inspiving sbenery s6ems sick-
ening to me,™

Gdon, old  fellow,”  suid BIL, <tlmt
little love affaiir of yours, that took
ploee almost before vou enme 1o yiirs
of understanding, hus completely upust
you. You know that
i believe that if von had any desive
do a0, you could forget all about hey, "

“Thoro is o use in tnlking, Bill, 1

have tried o the best of my nbility, |

and fnspito of all that T ean do, my
thoughts will wander back to those fow
short davs spent in her socioty.  When
[ sleap her image appears before mo
Jnst as I left her for the lnst time,"

“Lhave another plan that we will
tey,"" said Bill, “and i that proves of no
avail, we will start for home. You
know that  when in eollege von  were
very much interestod in botany and we
used to tiko many long strolls togather
I seavch of specimens. Now, [ pro-
wde that swe turn one pleasnro seeking
nto a botanizing expedition and see
how Inrge 4 collestion we ean tnke back
with usto New Eoglud. If, after we
lave given this a thorongh trikl, youn da
not got interested, we will puek up.”

Mr. Burton wus pll-u-ﬁui with' this,
and readily gave his consent to muke
onoe more effort.
with the necessary appuraing for pres-
sing and proserving theie specimens,
they started forth.  They both soon le-
came deeply interestod, and betore thoy
were awars they were fir separatod,
My, Burton wanderod towards the top
of o hill which overlooked the village,
whero he expected to find another va-
viety of plunts. A3 he drew near s
heavd ohildven's voices, and,
weary, he thought he would while
awny u fow moments watching them at
theiv play. When he came in sight he
sy that theve was u young Iady, nppar-
ently i eharge of them, who sat with
her bnek towards him beneath the
shade of a tree, with her hat thrown
aside, an ensol betove ber, snd, to wll
appearances, sketoling the village -
newth them.  Me, Barton's fivst thonght
wad (o quietly withdraw; but as e
stagted to net on this impulse he over-
hoarid the conversation of the ehildren
and loarned that they were English,
ITis euriosity was avoused, o desived
to know what Eoglish lady was stop-
ping here in such an oni of the Wiy
place: nnd also moved by those feelings
of brotherhood which every one focls
when, ina steange land, e meots an
own countryman, he slowly advaneed
towards the lady.  Heaving his foot-
steps, she suddenly avose from lior sent
and turned abont.,

If he had suddenly seen logions of

imgels sweeping through the air on the
clouds of heaven, he wonld not have
thought it move supernstural s tor he
saw o the ludy who steod before him
Ltho exact image of Fannie Huntington,
He was on the point of tuening away,
thinking that it was the workings of 'a
disordered bealn, when she who stood
befora him aald, “Why, My. Rurton,
can I belleve my oves?!

“Oh, Fannie! why do von reluen 1o
enrth to huunt me sl degg me 1o the
Vm"“. by continually seousing that old
ove within me, that s stamped upon
my heart fopever

“Mr, Burton, I wm no ghost. 1 have
never left the earth at all, so [do pot
return; do 1look Tike ncolostinl bejnge 2

“1s this;" sald Mr. Burton, *slie
whom I onee kuew as Fanuio Honting-
toni, sl whose death [ hiavo sines seon
in pringg”

“1 nm she who was onee, mid s now,
Fanuie Huntington, and who onee had
n friend by the nvme of Joseph Burton
in Now England; bat I have positive
proot that I nover died,”

Mr, Burton's heavt lesped as it never
himd before, ay he walked calimly for-
wird and  grasped her by the hand,
“You say you are still Fannie Hunting-
ton 3 did you not marey Frank Osborn 2!

“No, we wore not married, for i
logt o part of his property soon after |
went homo from N—, and Mr, Os-
born  quickly discovered that his aflce-
tions were not strong enough te over-

come the obstueles, so the wedding was |

nucoremonlously adjonrned siue die.

[ soon secured a situation as governess, |

and ns such you now meot me here,*

“L gaw A notioo in o Western papor,
of the death of Faunie, wife of Frauk
Osborn; that must have bheen o mis-
take,” added Me. Burton,

“Oh, no, he marvied, withing n fow
weeks, Faunie Jockson, an olil schoil-
mate of wine,” exploined Miss Hunt-
ington.

“Fannie—I wdfl say Fuunio now—mny
[ consider you as my friowd, nay, more
than n friend; may I, nfer so loug n
time, eall you mine #*

Thoe head that dreopped upon his
breast was all the answor he vequired.

When he met Bill that night he said
Le guessed they could wbanlon that
botauizing plan for the present: for he
had diseovered & far botter remedy .

There was one i on the Woodward
avenue car the other rainy morning,
who felt as if the weather conld not
nhused enough,

“Don't you hate such westhor as
this® he asked of o portly sequaintaiee
opposite.

“No, slr," was the declded PO §
“1 don't bother about the wonther, 1If
IU's Yair, all vight; ifit's foul, all vight.”

“But you enn’t like such a morning
us this?"

0 (4 iu;l un good for me as any sort
o' moruing,"” was the cal reply.

“And f’ml like to see the riin, and
mud, and slush, do vou

“Yes; I'm porfoctly satistled,”

The grumbler was out of patiouco,
butho seonred ravenge sooner than he
expected to.
fat man slipped and sprawled at full
length in tho mud, to the intense de-
light of the other, who rushed 1o plai-
form amd shouted :

“Don't say a word—It's one of von
kind of mornings! 11 it was one of mine
you'd have fallen on n bed of nlee,
clean, wsoft, white, beautitul suow !
Stawd up ¢l T ook of vou.*

The fat man stood np. e looked a
hmself and twn ot e car, gl feebly
suld

1 Kin Hiek you and sl the weather in
the eountry. with one band tled behingd
me." -

whie is desied, ol

The noxt wmorning, |

being !

In gotting off the ear the | The

Remintscences by Mark Twain.

AL 0 opecent banquet given by the
{ pablishers of the Atlantic Monthly, in
illllllll' of the seventieth bivthday of the
revered Quaker poot, John Greenloaf
Whittier, Mark Twain was called on to
“any something,” and he disconrsed os
follows:

Mr. Chnieman: This is an ocoasion |
peculiarly meot for the digging up of
pleasant reminisconces converniig 1tor-
ary folk ; thevefore, I will drop lightly in-
to history myself.  Standing hore on the
shore of the Atlantie and contomplatin
certain of its biggest literary billows,
am vieminded of u thing which happon-
ed to me filteen vears ago, when 1 haid
Just succeedod in stiveing up alittle No-
vadn iterary  ocean-pudile  myself,
whokte spnme-flikes were beginuing to
blow thinly Californin-words, I stavi-
ed an dinspection teamp throngh the
sonthern wines of Californin, I was enl-
low and coneeited, and 1 vesolved to
try the virte of my nem de plume, |
very soon had an opportunity. T knock-
od ut nominer's lonely log eabin in the
fool-hills of the Sjerras just at nightfull,
IE was snowing at the time, A jadefi,
melaneholy man of fifty, bare-tonted,
fopened tome.  When e heard my pom
pdde plwme, ho lookod more dejected than
thetore,  Ilo Tet me in—protty reluetant- |
Uy, Tothonght—and nfter the customary |
i bacon awl beans, black eoffee and a hot
| whisky, I took a pipe. 'This sorrowful
man had not said three words up to
this time, Now he spoko up and said
i in the voice of one who is seoretly  suf-
feving: “You're the fourth—I'm n
golng to move.” “The fourth swhat"
said I ““The fourth literary man that's
beon lieve in twenty-four hours—I'm a
golg to move.”  “You don't tell me!"
said 1. “Who wore the othera?' My,
Longfellow, Mr. Emerson and Mr. Oli- |
;'olrm\\'mulr-ll Holmes--dnd fotch the
(1] 94

You ean ensily beliove I was intevest-
ed. I supplicated—three hot whiskios
did the rest—and finally the melancholy
miner began,  Said he:

“They cama hevs just at dark, vostor-

|

course,  Suid they were going to Yo-
semito, They were n rough lot—but
that's nothing—everybhody looks rough
that travels afoot. Mr, Emerson was a
seody little bit of chap—rad-hended,
M. Holmes was as big as uballoon—le
welghed as much as thyee hundeed, and
had double chins all the way down to
his stomach. Mr, Lonefellow swas
built like a prize fighter. Tlis head was
eropped and bristly—liko as if he had a
wig made of hair-brushes. IIis nose
lny stralght down his fuce, like a fluger
{ with the end joint turned up.  They
i had beon drinking—I could see thai.
And what queer talk they used! My,
| Holmos inapeeted this eabin, then he
i:rmk me hy the button-hole, and BANS
] o4
|[ Chrough tie deep eaves of tiought

| HenE i valee that sings
Bolld thes more sately manulon,
2 my soult

“savs L, L ean’t afford §r, My,
Holmes, and morveover I don't want
o', Blamed if T liked it pretty well,
either, coming fromn @ stranger  that
way.  [owever, [ started to get out
my bacon and beans, when Mr. Emer-
son enme il looked on a while, fiml
then de takes moe aside by the button-
hole and says:

‘Uiveme ngatis for my weat

Liive mw eantharids 1o eat

Fiom niv and acenn Lring e (boils,
From all zonos sk altitudes.”

“Says I, OMr. Emerson, oxcnse nie,
but this ain't my hotel,"  You see it
| sortof wiled me—I warn't used (o the
P way of Hievary swells.  But | went on
fswenting over my work, and next
somes Me. Longfellow and button-holes
me, and interupts me. Savs hie:

onir b to Mijekeowin!
Vo shalt boar how P Pk Kooy i+

“But I broke in, and eays 1, “Bog-
ging vour pardon, Me, Longtellow, if
you'll be 5o kind s to hold your yawp
for shout five minutes and lot mis Het
this grub ready, vou'll do me proud.’
Well, sie, after they'd tilled up I set
ont the jug. Mr. Holmes looks at it
mu} then ho fives up all of n sudden and
vidls:

“Flnah oug o stresm of Hood-red wine '
Eor Lwoult denk to dthor dags.

“HY George, T was getting kind o
worked up. 1 ‘turns to Mr. Holnes,
and says 1, *Looky here, my fat friend,
I'm a-romning’ this shanty, and it the
conrt knows herself, you'll take whisky-
steaicht or vou'll go dey)’ Them's the
very wonds T said to him. Now I didn’t
WAL 1o gass such famous littery people,
but vou see they kind of forced e,

.

me; Tdou't mind a passel of guests
astread’n on my tail thres or four tinies,
but when it comes to standing on it it's
difforent, and it the court knows her
self you'll tuke whisky straight or von'll
¥o dry, Well, between drinks (hey'd
swell aronud the cabin and strike atii.
tudos and spout.  Says Mr, Longfollow :
“Flls la the forest primeval ©
“Snyvs Mr. Emerson:

Ilere oneo tho the embattied farwers stood,
Awd firesd the shot heard round the world.'

“Suys I, 'O, blnckguaid the premises
as much us vou want te—i don't eost
you nocent,’ Well, they went on
drinking, and pretty soon they got ot

day ovening, and I lot them in, of|]

There ain't nothing onreasonable "hout |

pany—uid Mr. Emorson polutad at me
ot says:

YEA polier snquniig peassnt all

Flnt this prrotkd nitaery could breod **

“He was a=whetting his bowie on his

boot 26 Llet it pass. Well, sir, next
they took it into their heads that they
would like some mnsic; so thoy made
me start up nnd sing ‘When Johnny
comes marching home' il 1 dropped—
ut thivtebn winutos past four this morm-
ing. That whit I've boen through, my
fiiend.  When 1 woke at seven, they
wore leaving, thank goodness, nnd Mr,
Longfellow had my only boots on, nnd
his own under his nem, Savas 1, “Hold

on there, Evangeline, what wre yoy
going to do with them? Ie siys,
‘Going 1o mnke wiaeks with “ein: -

A Famidy Man's Tronblos,

Jasper Throckmorion, who lives on
Summer siteet, is tho father of ten ehil-
dren. Yesterday morning My, Throck-
morton was Just on the polut of putting
on his hiat to start for the offfes, when
Mrs, Throckmorton eslled after him
from the kitehon.

Y8top at Sodder's, and tell him 1o
come ap and fix the w ater-pipe, und ge
n big tin dipper and brlng it home with
vou this noon. Dow't tell them 1o sei)
it, they Il forget jt,"

My, Throckmorton said he wonld, nid
then he put on liis hot and startod,  As
he reached the front dooy his eldest
dmlitllh.'r shouted from np-sinies:—

“Pal pa! pe!l Go to Groonbawin &

TR
SLAVes o gront e all retnind s
We can maka aur lives sphilime
Anid doparting, lesve ol jis
Footgrrints on the sandas of Time, "

“As 1 suid, Mye. Twain, von are the
fourth In twenty-four honrs—and 1'm
agoing to move—I nin't suited to o lit-
erary atmosphere.”

1 said to tl!m miner, “Why, iy dear
sir, thesa were not the gencious singers
to whom we and the world pny loving
reverenee and homage, these woro fn-
postors,”

The miner investigated me with
calm eye for n while, then said he, <Al !
impostors, were they? arve vou?" |
did not pursue the sub eet; and sinee
then I haven't traveled on my nomi de
plume enough to hurt,  Sucl was the
veminiscenca I was moved to contrib-
ute, My, Choirman,  In my onthusinsm
I may have exaggerated the details o
little, but yon will ensily forgive mo
that fault, sinee I believe it is the first
time I havo aver deflected from perpen-
dieular fact on an ocoasion like this.

A Campnign Slander.

When Dr. R. V. Pierce was a eandi-
date for state senator, his politieal op-
ponents published a pretended analysis
of his popular inedicines, hoping there-
by 1o prejudice tho people ngninst him,
is election by an overwhelming mn-
Jovity severoly rebuked his traducers,
who sought to impeach his business in-
tegrity. No notica would have been
taken of these enmpnign Hes wero it
not tht some of his enemies (and overy
suceessful  business man has his foll
quota of envious rivals) are republish-
ing these bogus analyses, Numerous
and most absurd formulas have been
published, purporting o come from high
anthority ; and it 15 a signifieant fuct
that no two have been at all nlike—oogi-
clusively proving the dishon sty of thei
authors,

The following is from the Biflalo
Commerelal, of Oct, 23, 1877 ;

“Hardly ndozen years sgo he (Dr.
Pierce) camo here, a young aud un-
known man, nlmost friendless, with no
eapital except his own manhood, which
however, included plenty of brains and
!:Iunl:. indomituble perseverance, and
inborn uprightness. Capital enough for
any younz man, in this progressive
country, it only he hns good health and
liabits as well.” He l:ml‘I all these great
natural advantages and ono thing more
an excollent eduoation. He had studied
medicine and been regularly licensed to
prictice as 11Ia§-sicﬁm. But he was
#till a stadent, fond of investigation and
experiment.  He discovered, or invent-
ed, Important vemedial agencies or com-
pounds. Not choosing to wait wearily
for the sick and snflering to find out
(without any body to tell them) that he
could do them good, he advertised his
medicines and invited the whole profis-
sion, of every school, to examine and
rrmmmwa Judgment upon his formulas.

fe ndvortised liberally, profusely, but
with extraordinary shrewsdness, aml
with n method which is in itsulf & lesson
o all who scek business by that perfect-
Iy legitimate means, s suecess has
been something marvelons—so great in-
deed that it must be due 1o intrinste
merit in the articles ho sells more even
than to his unparallcled skill in the nse
of printer's ink. The presont writer
once asked a distinguished dispensin
drnggist to explain the seeret of the al-
| most universal demand for Dir, Ploree's
i medicines. He said they wers in fact
| genuine medicines, —such compounds ay
every good physician would presoribe
for the diseases which they were aid-
vertised to enre. Of course, they cost
less than any druggist wonld charge for
the same artiole supplied ona phvsi-
cian’s preseription, and besides thore
waa the doctor's fee saved. Morcover,
buying the drugs in such enormous
quantities, having perfoct apparatus for
wiritying and compounding the mixture
10 could not only get beiter articles in
the first place, bt present the medicine
in better form and cheaper than the
samo mixture could possibly be obtain-
ed from any other source.

1t may be thought that all this huvin
reforence to Dr. f’icm‘n private busi-
ness has no point whatever when con-
sidored in connection with (he proper
qualifications of a candidate for the son-
ate. Perhaps. But it is the fashion
now, and will be for a fortnight move,
with sundry jouruals, to makn meoring
allusions to this very matter. Afler that
brief period, they will ba quite ready to
g0 on doing his work as before, and as

a groasy old deck and went to plaviug
eni-throat eucher ul ten conts o covier
—on trust, I begun to nojles
pretey suaplelous things., My, Emes -1
deult, looked at his hand, shool his
hemd, sava:
e dounbaer, and tie doubl
andd calily bunelsd e hands and wons
to shofling hra vew lay-ont. Says be:
veokon (1 who feave we ong;
 Libow uot well the subile ways
2% 1 prawn and deal MgAln'"
“Hang'd 17 he didu't go shond!
Lo wasn cool one!  Well, in ahout »
minute, things were runoing protty
Light, but all of n sudden 1 seo by My,
Emerson's oye that he judged be had
‘em. 1le had alrendy eorralled two
tricks nod each of the others one. So
now he kind of 1i0s o Hwe in his chair,
nnl says:
I the of gloles nndd acea’—.
Toa long the gue s played.’
—ntild down he forehed & right Lower,
AMr. Longfellow smiles as sweot ns ple
and save:
Thanks thinik s 1o thee my worthy tyiemil,
For Mo B i Tt tdught
—and dog wiy ents, if he didi't down
with another vight bower! Wall, sir,
up jumps Holotes, a-war-whooping, as
usual, nnd eays:
God help thom if the tempest "W ilhge
palm,!

Wiy
[ Y

0,

The plao agulust the
—aud I wish I may go to grasa if he
didu't swoop down with another right
bower! Emerson elaps hla hand on
his bowele, Longfellow Claps his on his
vovolver, amd I went onder a bunk.

e was goinﬁ' 1o be trouble; but
that monstrons Holmes rose up, wohe
l-_ﬁuf his double chins, and says ho:
‘Ovder, pentlemen; the first man that
deasys, L'l lay down on him and smoth-
er him!"  All quiet on the Potomne,
you bat vou!

““They wero preity how-come-you-so,
now, and they begun to blow,  Emer-
son wnkd, *Tho bullivst thing I ever
(winle was Barbara Fretohie,! Saya
| Longfellow, ‘It don't begin with my

alwavs before, to spoak ofbim asp great
[ phblle bonefactor,’

| Iuronts or Dry Goons ar New
VYork.—~Tho imports of dey  goods at
e port of New  York, for Decomber,
Sannunted to 83,747,000, against §2,004,
| for the corpesponding mouth of
1876, nud $3,341,000 in 1875. The iu-
wrensa has beon in the manutactures of
wool, cotton and flax, The value of
oodls thrown upon tho market is 8440,
Jin exeess of Docember last year.
The amonnt enteved for consumption
wans only about &ES000 over the
amouut of last Decomber, nmd nearly
£400,000 lesa than that of December,
18706, Tho excess of jmports over last
last December appears, therefore, to
have gone into bonded warelionses, 4
The imports of fabrles for the vear
1877 aro lower thun for any s our sinee
1864, In 1871 tho aggrogate imports of
all Kinds of dry goods were #132,500,-
000, which is the highest year in the
history of the trado. For thie past vear
the imports were valued utonly #71,-
500, but little more than half the
business of six years ago. Compured
with 1876, the reass s #2,000,000,
und with 1875, 892,600,000. This fslle
Ing off Is confined nlmost exclusively to
ton snd woolen goods, and {8 of
course dueto the inercased supply of
fabries contributed by our home mau-
afacturers. The policy whieh
brought about u state of supply which
prevents an annnal deain of : 0,000,000
ormore n year of gold from the conu-
ni_r should commend itself (o the peo-
plo.

Lp in Scolt county the other day, the
peonle wero llmvaat a shower of oak
#hivglos, scraps of harness, rusty buck-
les, susfille bits, pitehfork tines and
balesofbny, and they thought the end |
ofthe world had come, but the next day |
an old furmer came along looking for
aspent whirlwind wnd ' two story.

| Biglow Papers.’ Savs Holmes, ‘My
| Thanutopsls lays over 'em both.' They|
{mighty near énded 1n s fight. Then

[they wiihed they had some more com-

barn, and the mystery censed 1o be.

San Fraucisco has als
gaumbling houses,

out one hundred

Seliroder’s and ask My, Scott to glve you

| two yards and a half of brown sitin, cut |

on Uit bins, to the rress 1 got last wook :
he'll Know the Kind. 1 don't want
Pwalt for it."”

And My, Throckmorton, pansing with
his hand on the door, said he wonid ot
it, and then sighed and opened the door,
Just then his oldest son shouied from
the sitting room :—

“Father! the man was up here tiwlon
yesterday for the money fuy my noew
boat, amil I just gave bim a note to you,
and he'll enll ot the office to-day for i
money, and will give vou a pnir of
patent. onviooks and rf!p-m-l. Bring
themiup with vou when vou comne to
dinner.”
My, Throokmorton kind of stifted o
gronn like, and saving ho would attend
o it went out.  As he passed the poreh
step his second davghter leaned out of
the front window and eried :—

“Oh, pa; do stop at Person's ns  von
come to dinner, and wll them to send o
tin to lay the wew hall carpet when
they send it 1|I;, aid you getien ponnds
of cotton batting and bring it up with
| you, for we want it richt awny and eun't

wait." :

The parent pansed with his hand on

ta

promised to remember and brivg npihe
cotlon] batting § and opened the anle.
But the voice of his younger soi fioin the
side yavd canght hi¥ eavand hield hina
moment ;—

“Pap, ol pap! Want ten eents to iy
for n winder 1 broken in the scliool
house, and I ean't go to Sunday-school
UL et w new hat and some shoes, and
please;can’t T have n quarter (o £u Lo
the pienie:"

Mr. Throockmorton silently vegistored
a flogging for the broken gliss, . nega
tive forjthe picnie, and said he would
get the boots and bat, Then he turned
10 go, but as he passed down the street
his six younger children etine running
after lim:

“Oh, pa, don't fory
if the old umbrelln's

“Stop at the dentis
he cangill myiteath,”

“Bing my shoes home from the
maker's”,

el 1o stop and see
fixed, masays."”
s and see” when

glp-

come
Iml;i-!"

“Pap! Kin I go sw
eye Krick o night "

“Pa, oh, pa! gimme five cents to 11l
on the street cars "'

And Mr. Throckmorton went own
town and amazed Fred Scott by telling
him to ent off thirteen feet of water
sipe, on the bias, and he asked M,
'arsons to lei him have cleven dozen
skeins of cotton batting aud send him up
s man with a tin dipper: he twll De.
Cochran, the dentist, to come pight up
and 1ill the bubys teeth, and begeed the
doctor to burey right away anc put a
half-sole on the sehool-house window,
andthen ran to the shoomuker's and
asked bim if he had vacelnated his Jittle
girl's shoe, nnd amazed the strect-cay
driver by asking him for s bath-ticket,
audd when the man came around with
the oar-locks snd dipper lie told him o
take them up and lay thewm in the front
hall—the girs-i wonld show hini where,
And by three inthe afternoon it lad
got all around that old Mr, Throckmor-
ton was drinking as hard as ever ngain,
and hadn't drawn s sober hyeatl ull
duny. —[Burlington Harkeye.

up to<lay  and vaceinate  the

oming in Hawk-

W

Sitting Bull, the great Sioux chief,
lins spoken at Inst.  This man has been
the terror of our Western Plaing for
vears. He has nover been willing to
make a treaty with our government, bt
lins bid proud deflance to all the soldiers
we conld send against him. Duriog all
lust summer three separate armios were
trying 1o overcomea him. It was his
band which slanghtored  the brave
Custer andhis Seveuth cavaley, Sit-
ting Bull hud many encounters with
our army, but eonld never he eaptured.
At last he retreated into Canada, where
onr Government sont & commission
to treat with him. He treated this com-
mission with disdain, and declined to
again return to our territory. ‘I'he
“Herald” sent n correspondent with
this commission, and throngh the in-
fluence of Major Walsh, at the head
of the Canadian mounted police, this
correspondent had an interview with
Sitting Dull, and the whole truth about
Goneval Custer’s last battle has at last
come out. Tt proves all and more than
all that Caprain Whittaker has written
nbout the battle in his “Life of General
Custer.”

Sitting Dull says Custer's command
fought desperately ; that there were 1o
cownrds there; that bullets flew like
humming hivds; that Genoral Custer
was a great warrlor, and that at one
time they (honght he wounld whip them ;
that Colonel Reno was held in check
for hours by a few squaws, Thov
supposed Reno's rommmnl wns but a
fow stray soldiers posted on the hill for
obseryvation
Colonel Reno's onders were to atinek
one end of the village while Custor took
the other end.

What an awful charge is this! that
one of the mwost brillinnt and able of
Ameriean officors, with over three hun-

ardice of an ofMcer in command of
Ameriean soldiers!  This matter should
bo probed o the bottom. The noble
Custer catzuot bo vestored to life; but
his name can be vindieated, and Con-
gress cannol oo soon orler a most
thorough investigation,

SESNAIY ExEss —This
LGireek :—A ninn saw n physician um'--|
and hid behiud o stono wall, “Why do
you bide X hsked a friond. “For the
gimple ronson that it's so long singe 1|
was siek 'm sshamed to meet s doetor |
face 10 fuco," was the raply, |

in from  the

Love vivine, avd the poople will bo |
virtnous: the virtue ol a great man s |
ke the wind; the vietus of the hamble
0 ke the seass; when the wind Prisses |
ovar it the gross inellnes its hoad. |

Suith md his boy met Jones  the !
uthor day,  “Why, Jones,” exolnimed
the former, “what's the matter ** “]'ve
Lueui got np from n sick bed,” answorod
. “What's the matter  with vour
hed 2" asked Smith's hoy.
“Angusius, wy love, what die you
thinking ubout so intently " “Why, |
Auralis L—:u know when we're married
we shall made one, and 1 w
ta make out which of ns

be,

ns trylng
that oue would

=

the gate lnteh, and with a visible offort |

CMn v be sure Lo tell the doetor 1o |

dred mwen, was slnughtered by tho cow- | the very soul,

e R ———

Woman's Temperance Column

— I —

$The Lovd of Hosts ve soith va, the Gid
of Jacol 4s our refige.”

Friendshipts Curae,

Not nn establishmont in New Yok
conld bonst of o hetter book-kooper
than Frank Lonadalé. A splendid sivl
vaphl peaman, gquick and corvest in
figures, neat as white wax, lie w
tressire to the fivio,
| Notonly there was he o treasure, b
in nlovely little eottnge olose to P
[ pedt Park, Ty Brooklyi, hie was g fres
ture to an old mother, » fond wite, winl
two lovely little ehi@dien, s boy ol
givl, lour and six yenrs of age
| Frank had one fulling, and by biew
11t ko well that he shuddered  wlicuever

| e phesed the portals l# o drinking an-
lnoon, It was o pidsion  for sivong
deink.  Addod by his noble voung wif,

| e hiel =0 fur conguered thid Jsssion ne
to have kopt, for noaely thice yeusrs,
away from ovon o (asto of [ty for one
| taste gonded bim ionto s maddening de.
sire for more, and more he would Leve
G ended in w fearful spree, fron,
which a surely conseditent spell of dou-
ness cotilil only break him off,

| This much by way of explanution,
anel now I swill push rapidly forwaed 10
tell the tene story of his fate. which |
hope and pray may do some good Tn (e
senson now &0 close at hand,

On the Saturday night provious 1o
New Year's dav, 1870, the senior mnme-
bowe of the firm sald to Frank :

SCall ot my residence New
afternoon and I will have
news for you,"

Frank had avoided New Your's onlls
for years, becanse of their temptations.
hut surcly no danger wonld come b the
House of his employer and friend, nnd
50 he told his denr wife when she spoko
grievingly of his leaving her mud e
loved ones at home on that day,

He didd not go  until atter dinner ot
home—for always, at Christimus wud
on New Year's day, he carved a tuke:
at his ploasant table for those he Joved,

It was woll on in the aflernoon wlhieu
he arrived at the splendid rosidence, on
Madison avenue, of the’ semor purl ey
(of the firm, and the Intter said:
| “Pve beon looaking for vou all iy,
Mr. Lousdale, and bogan to foar vy
would disappoint me. MHore is g New
Year's prosent.” Ilo handed him
choeek for five hundred dollars. Y ouy
anlury for the ensuing venr is inoreasi
{ from this day one thousand dollava, We
have never find a book-keeper so faith-
ful and corvect as you within the thivi
vears of the flvm's existence,”

Frank was so taken by surprise th
he conld hardly speak his thanks, Tl
silary, aleeads muniticent, so mnel
enluvged, and that five hundred dollame
fnow i hind wonld ennble him to mnl o
[the final payment on the eoltage i
which he lived—give lim his home (e
of allinenmbrance,

The mevehnnt noticed his eiibarii---
ment, sid said—al, futal evror, friend-
ship's curse indoed:

“Take o wlass of wine, my ol
friend, in honor of the day aud vouy
well-carned good foriune,”

Frank forgot his falling—forgot all
but the overwhelming kindwoss ot ()0
one he Jdeemod his bost and kinde-
friend.

He selzed and deank the wine dluos
without n thought of what be was do-
g

Lo secouid, like electrie five, e il
it eonvsing through his veins, Tt thyill-
{ud bim irom head 1o foot. He gonml
in an instant lungaage enough in whicl,
to fuently and eloguently express lils
thasiks for the Kindiess of his employ or
| And then, his henrt all aglow, Lie star
ed for home (o convey the news to §is

mother, wite and littlfe ones.

But the taste of the red, red wine
|- < 1 ;

wits on bis lips, Its moaddening oflec

Ilnul not ver died away., And Satan

|ever alert, threw in his way an old

quaintance of vears gone by, whed Lo
riunk Liard.

“Hallo, Frauk, You're just the by
for me.  Let's take just one deink £
old sequaintance sake.”

Frank did not even Lesitate. They
entered a low saloon, where liquid die
is sold under the name of “pore lnpoyt-
ed liquors.™

It was almost midnight when Frank
Lonsdale staggored away from that dey,
having barely sense enough to kiow
which way to stagger toward his Lo
He was uufit to move & step uneaved
for along strects vet erowded with rov
elers, but he went on until he re
4 stroel erossing.  Ovwer thig he v
Pass, just as n stree car came along at a
swinging pace.

A shout of warning, all unheeded, o

shriek of agony, and poor Lonsdale wns
| down—first under the horses' foet, and
then under the car wheels.

In a few seconds his life was tram-
pled and ernshed out, and when the
mangled body was carried to the non -
est stution-house, the papers found on
it told his name,

A heart-broken widow and two or-
phans ave all that live to remind that
merchant of what he did, when, in
fricndship’s holy name, he offered wine
to the best clerk in his ciployment,
The old mother died when she lTooked
on the mangled corpse of hey flrst born
and only child.

Reader, no matter be ve old and rich,
or young and fair, in the name ot
Heaven. tempt no one to his rain in
| friendship’s name.

Yont's

somo  jrood

l

Song of the Decanter,

There wns un old decanter and fis
| mouth was gaping wide; the rosy wine
{had ebbed awny and left its orvstal side:
jand the wind” went humming—hum-
ming up and down; the wind it few
and through the reed-like, holiow neek
the wildest notes it blew. I placed it
in the window, where the blast was
blowing free, and fancied that its palo
mouth sang the queerest strains to me.
“They tell me, puny conquerora! the

lague has slain his ten, and war his
wndred thousand of the very best of
men: but L™ “twas thus the bottle
arnkc-—"hul I have conguered more
than all vour fimons CONUerors, so
feared und famed of vore. Thon como,
ye yvouths and maidens 4, come drink
from out my cup the bovernge that dulls
the brain and burns the spivit up; that
puts to shawme your ol iHcors, that
slay the scores below ;  for this has de-
luged milllons with the lava tide of
woet. Though In the path of battle
| darkest streamns of blood iy rolly ver,
while T Killed the bodv, 1 have damunisd
The cholera, e plague,
the swond, such rain never wrought, ns
Iy in mirth or malice, on e innoceyt
have brought.  And still Ubreathe upon
them and they shrink botbre my breath,
aud yeur by yesr my thou=amds trond
the dusty way of death.”

Dismiiarion.—This prooess yas dis-
covered and applied to wine soellme
during the Dark Ages: we don’t Liown
the exact date- but te st we Jyooe of
it was in the thivteenth century. s af
fodts were w0 potont that the choinlsts
wore afraid of it, but when the doetors
found it they called it “water or o,
st its pame in Latin aod Feevoh, amd
vonsidered it “au emanation from 1
vinity sent for the pbysical renovation
of the raee.”  The doctors gave it pure

as medicine untll the people hees o
amiliar with it and begau 1o presoribo
it for themselves, and ﬁ:u is the way in
which distilled spirits came Into com
mon nse,

A talented temperance leoturer was
ones nsked, “What should we do with
all the grain that is now roqubied flae
distilling?’  “Feed the  dronkard’s
wife and children with it; they hnve
gono hungry lovg enough,” wae the
prompt reply, .

Not one alchobolic Avinber [,

on
thousand ku

ows what he s 'Irfr-lria-g

nor the effecta of his dyink.




